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WITH THE CITY FURNITURS

.and paraphernalia, including
¢1d White Hearses.

Henry H. Williams,
FUNGRAL DIRECTOR.

Good Embalmlng aSpeclalt_g_r_: A full stock
of the latest and best undertaking goods |

STORE. |

several Black

Office. 534 % 536 Fort St., Love Building.

TELEPHONE 8486.

NIGHT BELL ON DOOR.
Resldence 777 Fort 8t., near Vineyard 8t. Telephone and Night Call, 849,
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Benson,Smith&Co.,Ltd

WHOLESALE % RETAIL
DRUGGISTS.

Baldwin Celery Soda
For

Headache, Nervousness and
Secasickness @~

+«+s.. Pleasant and Relreshirg ......

SOLLL.ET ACGCGRITOT,
FORT AND HOTEL STS.

: CEEEEEEEE L)
Honolulu Drug Co.,

' HEADQUARTERS FOR DISINFEGTANTS:

ELECTROZ .2,
CHLOROZONE,
PURIFINB,
CHLORIDE OF LIME,
&C., &C.

Honolulu Drug Co.,
Von Holt Block, King st.

DO YOU DRINK /ERATED WATERS ?

If so, make them AT HOME with pure water from your own
filter, by means of ....

Sparklets

The latest scientific method, simple to operate, perfect in result,
absolute purity guaranteed,
i Every home should have them

A Wative House In the Ladrone Islands,
Beawa frem an Alusliaios ia * In 00 Mouile”

Hotels and Resteurants,
CIVIL SERVICE RULES

IN OUR RESTAURANT.

It has to. Our waiters are
trained to be civil, quick and [at-
Our che)
is unrivaled in preparation of dainty
and appetizing dishes. Everything
is scrupulously clean, everything
25 comfortable as we can make it,

tentive to our guests.

And the prices are always in reason.
Home Bakery Cafe.
The Best Meal Cafe.
WE OFFER YOU THE

Best Ac. Cigar

T 0@ bad for the money.

MTLOSING OUT ALL OUR DOMESTI(
CIGA RS,

Beaver Lunch Rooms
H. J. NOLTE,

Markets and  rocars.

MITHOPOLITAN MEAT O3

108 KING BTREET.
@.J. NaLLer, : : MaNAGEs

Wholesals and Retail

BUTCHERS

- AND —

Oregeon and Tamales

Burbank Potatocs

Fresh Ranch Eggs

Naval Orangcs<gim
Per Australia

J. R. MILLS

Lincoln Block, King street.
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Only one shiot had heen red, 1t had
gone wide of e mark, the ringleader
of the vighantes, and Lad left Red
Pete, who bnd meed If, covered by thelr
rifles and at thelr mercy, for his hand
bnd been eenmpod by hard riding and
hin eye distracted by thele sudden on-
set, and so the lnevitable end had come,
He submitted sullenly to his eaptors.
Hin companlon fugitive and borse
thief gave up the protracted struggle
with a feeling not unlike rellef. Even
Wie hot and vengeful victors were con-
tent.  They bhad taken thelr men alive,
At any time during the long chnse they
ronlid have brought them down by n
rifie whot, but It would bave been un-
sportsmaniike end inve ended In a free
fight instead of nn example. And, for
the matter of that, their doom was al-
ready sealed. Thelr end by a rope and
a tree, althongh not sanctioned by law,
wonld bave at least the deliberation of
Justice. It was the tribute pald by the
viglilantes to that order which they
themselves hind disregarded In the pur
rult and eapture.  Yet thls strange

gave a certnln dignity to the elimax,
“Ef you've-got anything to say to
your folks, say It now, and say It
quiek,” sald the ringleader,

Red Pete glaneed around bim.  [Te
bad been ran to earth at bis own eabin
In the clearing, whenee n few relatives

gazing vaecaotly nt the 20 viglnotes
who surrounded them.
customed to seenes of violence, blood
femd, chase and hardship. 1t was only
the suddenness of the onset and Its
quick result that had surpreised them.,
They looked on with dazed curiosity
aod some disappolntment, There had
been vo fight to spenk of, no vpectacle,
A boy. oephew of led Pete got upon
the raln barrel o view the proceed-
Ings more comfortably. A tall, hand-
rome, lazy Kentocky girl, a visitiog
pelghbor, leaned ngalnst the doorpost,
chewing gum. Ouly a yellow hound
was actively perplexed. He could not
make out If a hunt were just over or
begloning and ran ecagerly backward
and rorward, leaping alternately upon
the eaptives and the captors,

The vingleader repented Lis  chal.
lenge. Rod Pete gave a reckloas langh

-~ SALOMY JANES Kiss.
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logle of the froutler sutficed them and |

nnd friends, mostly women and chil |
dren, noncombatants, liad overflowed, | S10UEH, even the eaptives secmed to
| Joln,

All were ag. | them
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| me prisoder. The color eame Into the
gray, reckless mask which the doomed
man wore a= her right band grasped
hin loft, just loosed by his caprors
Then sbe pnused  Her shy, fawnolike
even grew hold apd Axed toemselves
upon . Soe ok the chewing gum
from ber mouth, wiped her red lips
with the back of ber haond, by a sud-
den lithe spring placed her foot on his
stirrup and, bouoding to the saddle,
threw her arms about his peck and

pressed n kiss upon his lips,

They remained thus for a bushed
momeot, the man on the threabold of
death, the young woman io the full
ness of youth and beauty, Unked to-
gether, Then the crowd laughed. In
the audaclous effrontery of the girl's
act the ultimate fate of the two men
waa forgotten. Bhe slipped languidly
to the ground. She was the lfocus of
all eyes, she ouly. The ringleader saw
It and his opportunity. He shouted,
“Time's up—forward!" urged his horse
beslde the eaptives, mad the next mo-
ment the whole cavalende was sweep-
Ing over the clearing Into the darken-
Ing woods, ;

Thelr destinatlon  was  Bawyers
Crossing, the beadguarters of the com-
mittee, where the council was still
sltting nnd where both eulprits weore
to explate the offense of which that
ecouncil bnd alreads found them gullty.
They rode In great and  breathless
linste—a haste lo  which, strangely

That haste possibly prevented
from notlelng  the singular
change which had taken place In the
second eaptive since the eplsode of the
kiss, His high color remalned as If It
had burned throvgh his mask of in-
diference, His eyes were quick, alert
and keen, his mouth half open, as If
the girl's kiss stil) lingered there. And
that haste bhad made them enreless,
for the horse of the man who led Lim
slipped In a gopher hole, rolled over,
unseated his rider apd even dragged

rained norse ARG AN eXPerenced nane.,
The cavaleade bhad ecoversd nearly 60
yards before they could pull up  The
freed captive bad coversd balf that
distance up hill,.  The rond wan so
narrow that only two shota conld be
Nrwd, and these broks dust Two yards
ahend of the fogitive. They bnd nod
dared to fire low  The borse was the
more valuabile animal.  The fogitive
knew this In bls extremity alve and
would bhave giadly mken o shot In bl

own leg to spare that of hin horse,
Five men wore detneched o recapiure
or kI hiim.  The lntrer sesmed inevita-
ble. But he bnd enlenlnted bin ehnneen,
Before they conld relond he had resch
ol the wooils again. Winding In and
out between the plllarsd tree trunks,
he offered no mark. They knew his
horse was superior to thelr own.  Ad
the end of two lbours they returned,
for he bad disappeared without track
or trmil,  The end was briefly told im
The Blerra Hecord:

“Red Pete, the notorious horse thief
who hns s long eloded Justice, was
captured and hoog by the RBawyers
Crossing vigllnntes lust week. His con
federate unfortupnately coscaped on &
valuable horse belonging to  Judge
Boompolnter, The judge bad refused
FLOOO for the horse only a week be-
fore. As the thief, who Is still at large,
. would find It ditficult 1o dispore of se
valuable an animnl without detection,
the chinnees are agalpst elther of them
turning up mgnin”

. L] . . . . L]

RBalomy Jane watehed the eavaleads
until It bad disappeared. Then she be-
eame aware that her brief popularity
haid passed. Mrs. Ited Pete, ln stormy
hysterics, had included Lier In 8 sweeps
Ing denuuelation of the whole ool

“I tell nim that when he's on his way e

the bound and helpless second eaptive
from Judge Boompolnter's favorite
mare. In an lnstant they were all on |
thelr feet agnin, but In that supreme |
moment the second eaptive had felt
that the cords which bound his arms
hines slipped to his wrists,

the others to help bLim mount W es

and looked nt his wife, at which Mra
Red Pete came forward, It seemed
that he bad much to say, Incolicrently,
furiously, vindictively, to the ringlead-
er. His soul would roast in hell for
that day’'s work! He called bhimself o
man, skulking In the open and afrald
to show himself except with a crowd
of other “kiyis" around a house of wo-
men and chilldren. Heaplong Insult on
lnsult, Iovelghing against his low
blood, hls ancestors, hls dublous orl-
giu, she at last flung out & wild taunt
of his invalid wife, the lnsult of a wo-
mun to n woman, untll his white face
grew rigild and only that western
American fetich of the sanctity of sex
kept his twitebing fogers from the
lock of his rifle. Even her busband no-
ticed It,.and, with a balf authoritative
“Let up on that, old gal,” and a pat of
bis freed left band on ber back, took
his last parting. The ringleader, still
white under the lash of the woman's
tongue, turned abruptly to the second
captive, “And, of you've got anybody
to say goodby to, now's your chance,"
The wan looked up. Nobody stirred
or spoke. He was a stranger there, be
lng a chapce confederate picked up by
Hed Pete and known to no one. Still
young, but an outlaw from his aban-
doned boyhood, of which father and
mother were only nn ugly forgotten
drenm. he loved borses aod stole them,
fully aceepting the frontler penalty of
life for the ioterference with that anl
mnl on which & man's e so often de-
pended.  But be understood the good
poiots of a horse, a8 was shown by
the one be bestrode, untll a few days
before the property of Judge Hoom-
pointer, This was his sole distincetion,

The voexpected question stireed him
for a moment out of the attitude of
reckless IndiMervoce, for attitude It
war and a part of bls profession, but
It way bhave touched bim that at that
moment by was less than bhis compan
lon uod uis virango wife, However, he
only shook bis bead. As be did so hils
eye cosunlly fell on the handsome givl
by the doorpost, who was looking at
bim, Tbhe ringleader, too, mny huve
been touched by bis compivie lopell-
ness, for ue beslinted. At the same
moment he snw What the girl was look-
fug a1 bin friendlvss captive,

A grotesque ldea struck bim,

“Salomy Jane, you might do worse
thap come yere and say goodby to a
dyin man, and bim a stranger” be
sald

There seemed to be a subtle stroke
of poetry and frony In this that equal-
Iy struck the apatbetie crowd. It was
well kpown that Balomy Jane Clay
thought oo small potatoes of berself
and always beld off the local swaln
with & lazy. nymphlike scorn.  Never-
thelens she slowly disengaged herself
from the doorpost and, to everybody's

arton'sbment. lounged. with laoguld
grace and ovtstretched hand, toward

caped thelr notlce. Ry riding clese to
his captors and keeping In the crush
of tha throng he further conccaled the
accldent, slowly working his hands
uownward out of his bonds.

Thelr way Iay through a sylvan
wilderness, middle deep In ferns,
whose tall fronds brushed thelr horses'
slden lo thelr furlous gallop and con-
cealed the fagping of the captive's
loosened cords.
more suggestive of the offerings of
nymphs and shepherds than of hu-
mno sacrifice, wus In a strange con-
tenst to this whirlwind rush of stern,
armed men. The westering sun plere-
ed the subdued light and the tremor
of leaves with yellow Iances, birds
started Into song on blue and dove
like wings, and on elther side of the
trall of this vengeful storm could be
beard the murmur of hidden and tran-
quil waters.

In a few moments they would be on
the open ridge, whence sloped the com-
mon turnplke to Bawyers, o mile awny.
It was the custom of returning eaval-
cades to take this hill at headlong
speed, with shouts and cries that ber
alded thelr coming, They withheld
the latter that day as inconsistent with
thelr dignity, but, emerging from the
wooil. awept sllently like an avalanche
down the slope. They were well np:
der way, looking only to thelr horses,
when the second captive slipped hix
right arm from the bonds and succewd-
ed In graspiog the reios that lay trail
Ing on the horse's peck. A sadiden va-
quero jerk, which the well tralned ani-
mul uoderstood, threw Lim on Lis

Bhe pressed a kiss upon his lips,
haunches, with his fore legs Ormly
planted oo the slope. The rest of the
cavaicade swept on, The man who
was leading the captive's horse by the
rinta, thinking only of another acel
dent, dropped the line to save Llmself
from belng dragged backward from
his borse. The captive wheeled and
the pext moment was galloping furk
ously up the slope.

It was the work of n woment, |

be hiung 'L kise him."
verse, possibly for simulating an eme-
tion In which she herself was deficlent,
The other women hated ber for hes
womentary cxaltation above thema

By keeping i Ouly the children still admired ber a8
his elbows to his sides nnd obliging | 98¢ Who had undoubtedly “cancodied®

with & man “a-goln to be hung," a das-
Ing fdlght beyond thelr wildest ambé
tlon. Balomy Jane accepted the change
{wm; charming unconcern. Bhe put om
| her yellow naukeen sunbonnet, a hide-
ous affalr that would bave rulned any
other woman, but which only enhane
o4 the plquancy of her fresh brunetts
skin, tied the wtrings, letting the blus
black braids escape below Ita frilled
curtaln behind, Jumped on ber muos-

The penceful vista, | !a0g with a casual display of aglle an-

kles In shapely white stockings, whis
tled to the bhound and, waving bes
hand with n "“So long. sonny!” to the
lately bereft but admiring oephew,
flapped aml futtered away In her ahor
brown holland gown.

Her father's house was four miles
distant, Contrasted with the eabln she
bad Just quitted, It wns a superior
dwelling, with a long “lean to™ at the
rear, which brought the eaves almost
to the ground and made It look like &
low trlangle, It had a long barn and
cattle sheds, for Madison Clay was a
“great” stock ralser and the owner of
a “quarter section.” It bad a sitting
room and m parlor organ, whose trans-
portation thither had been a marvel of
packing. These things were supposed
to give Salomy Jane an undue hnpors
tance, but the girl's reserve and Inac-
cessibllity to locnl advances were rath-
er the result of & cool, lagy tempera-
ment and the preoceupation of a large,
protecting admiration for her father,
for some yoears a widower.

Mr, Madison Clay's life had been
threatened In one or two feuds—It was
sald, not without cause—aud It In pos-
sible that the pathetie spectacle of
her father doing Lis visiting with &
shotgun may have touched her elosely
and somewhat prejudiced her against
the npelghboring  masculinity The
thought that cuttle, horses and “quar-
ter sectlon” would one day be hers
did pot disturb ber enlm.  An for Mr,
Clay, he accepred hoer as housewifely,
though somewhnt luterfering. and, be-
fug one of hils own womankind, there-
fore uot without some degree of merit,

“Wot's this yere I'm bearin of your
doin's over at Red Pere's? [oney-
foglin with a horse thief, eh?’ mald
Mr. Clay two days later at breakfast

“1 reckon you beard abom the
stralght 1hing. then,” sald Balomy
Jane unconcernedly, without looking
around,

“Wot do you kalkllate ube will say
to It? Wot are you goln to tell blm?"”
sald Mr. Ciny sarcastically.

Rube, or Reuben, Waters wns a
swaln supposed Lo be favored po-iien
larly by Mr, Clay, Balomy Jane looked

up.

“I'll tell kim that when Le's on hin
way to be bung ('l kiss him, sot ull
then,” dald the young Indy brightly.

This delightful witticlsm suited the

roal bumor, and Mr. Clay smiled,
pevertheless be frowned & moment
afterward.

“But this yere hoss thief got away
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